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being hit, for Janne had seized a billet of wood
from the fireplace and was running round the
room shouting and cursing. Only half-dressed,
the wife and children sought refuge in the wintry
night. Such a scene had never occurred in the
family before.

Janne raved in the living-room, alone. But
not altogether alone; in the bed, moveless, lay
little Ville, usually the liveliest of them all.
There is something strange in the fact that he
does not move; Janne goes nearer, his intoxi-
cation evaporating. The boy screams, but does
not move.

" Did I hurt you just now? "

No answer, only a trembling look.

Janne feels unhappy and bewildered; he
stares around him and sees his waistcoat and
fragments of the watch on the floor. He stoops
down to look: yes, the watch is in bits. Janne
remembers everything and collapses. He has
been hauling paper to Tampere and this is his
homecoming.

His rage vanished and gave way to a stupid
numbness. Riina and the children stole into
the room, stiff with cold and weeping. Kalle
looked more scared than the others. But the
father took no notice of him; he sat quite still,
staring fixedly before him. Then he fell into a
doze, but managed to get to bed unaided and
was soon asleep.